EPISODES   OF   THE   GREAT   WAB         [1915

by means of sap and mine. Both sides burrowed
towards their opponent's lines, and when successful
a length of trench would leap into the air in a great
explosion, there would be a rush of infantry, and
a hundred yards of hostile trenches would be
won, and, if the gods were propitious, held. If
a party succeeded in getting into the enemy's
trenches, their first task was to block the com-
munication zigzags to prevent a, counter-attack.
Every night patrols would creep out into the
No Man's Land between the lines, and occasionally
fall in with an enemy patrol and rush it witn .he
bayonet, while magnesium flares lit up the dark-
ness, and the guns of both armies awoke. Snipers
on both sides were busy all day from pits and pre-
pared positions, and woe betide the unwary man
who lifted his head above the ground. The devices
of the eighteenth century campaigns returned. The
Japanese had used hand grenades at the siege of
Port Arthur, and bombs and grenades, bombardiers
and grenadiers in the old sense took their places in
our scheme of war. The Germans had for this task
the better equipment, and the British soldier fought
with bombs made out of jam pots, and every manner
of improvisation, till scientists and manufacturers at
home turned their attention to his new needs.

The discomforts of trench warfare can never be
removed ; at the best they can be mitigated. In
the early days, before 20th November, when regi-
ments were cooped up with their dead for a fort-
night under constant fire in shallow mud-holes, the
misery of it beggared description. As the first vio-
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